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when I think how much the spirit of the world was in our
intercourse, and how little of the meek and lowly spirit of the
disciple of Jesus. You know something of my life, and you
must remember some of my positive sins; but I can say that
the happiest moments are those spent in converse with God
and in reading His Word. My hopes for eternity hang on the
finished work of Christ. I think I have begun the divine life.
Sometimes I am full of life and spirit and joy; at other times
J am dead and cold and heartless, exactly in proportion as I
tase the means and engage in my duties heartily as unto God,
and not unto man, considering what has been done for me. I
am a most unprofitable servant and a vile sinner. I am always
striving to do better, but I feel every day more and more that
I am far from what I ought to be. But I desire simply to rely
on the aid of the Divine Spirit to enable me to work out my
salvation with fear and much trembling."

John Anderson and William Wilson were both my
very intimate friends, and yet they were of a very differ-
ent character. The former became a missionary at
IMadras In India, and was very energetic and successful.
The latter was clear, judicious, and cool, and was so
known by all his fellow-students. After being minister
in several country places, he took charge of the General
Sustentation Fund of the Free Church, established by
Chalmers to support in a decent manner the ministers
who had given up their stipends.hat you have such reason to say so.
